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With the new coming of spring !

Dance in your jollity, Bells ;

Shout, cannon; cease not, ye drums;

Answer, ye hillside and dells ;

Bow, all ye people !    She comes,

Eadiant, calm-fronted, as when

She hallowed that April day.

Stay with us 1    Yes, thou shalt stay.

Softener and strengthener of men,

Freedom, not won by the vain,

Not to be courted in play,

Not to be kept without pain.

Stay with us I    Yes, thou wilt stay9

Handmaid and mistress of all,

Eindler of deed and of thought,

Thou that to hut and to hall

Equal deliverance brought!

Souls of her martyrs, draw near.

Touch our dull lips with your fire,

That we may praise without fear

Her our delight, our desire,

Our faith's inextinguishable star,

Our hope, our remembrance, our trust.

Our present, our past, our to be,

Who will mingle her life with our dust

And makes us deserve to be free!